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Indictment of M

Three Well-Known Authors

Write Views of “Three Soldiers’%;

In View of the Coming Disarmament Confer-
ence at Washington, the Following
Symposium Is of Interest

By Will Irwin
Aunthor of “The Next War®

THRER SOLDIERS, By John Dos Passos
Published by George I Doran Co. §7

T'S war, for the first time in Eng-
lish, from the point of view of the
plain doughboy. Probably the
main ecriticism of the truth in

Mr, Dos Passos's picture is tha fact
that he docsn't draw a single decent
officer. They are either mere annoying
shadows or brutes, But I wonder
that ia not how the average privato
soldler regards his officer, afler all,
He has attacked the problem of war
vs. soclety &t & new angle. He shows
neither its pure physical horrors not
vet 1ta eentimental horrors, but i's
mental horror— that men should be
made machines,

i
By Elizabeth Frazer
Special! War Correspondent for “Satar-
day Evening Post”

T IS a live, virile, rehellious and wio-
lent book, as full of explosive
power 83 a hand grenade, which mis
sfls It pomewhat resemblea. 1t fa so
Zood in one way, in style, mannsr, tech-
nigue, that I cannot help feeling im-
patient that It is so bad in tno‘,ther-—-
for, at bottom, It Is profoundly unsatic-

factory, & mea! of husks.

EDISON MARSHALL

“Curwood, Bindloss and others
have written good adventure
stories with northern settings,
but these men will have to be-
gin looking after their laurels,
for Edison Marshall has en-
tered their field and expects to
remain. Marshall knows his
territory thoroughly. He knows
the trees, animals, and his char-

acters are true to life. ‘The
Snowshoe Trail' has strong
situations—rapid fire adven-

tures and an appealing love in-
tereat.'—New York Herald.

$1.90 wherever books are sold.

LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY
Publishers, Eo,;on
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The Next War

By WILL IRWIN

The coming Arms Parley imposes
upon every American the respon-
sibility for having an opinion as
to the limitation of armament.
Herbert Adams Gibbons

wrote to the author of this book:
“If the people really knew what
your book tells—facts and not
theories—no statesman would be
able to doublecross the Wsrld'at
Washington on November 11.)
$1.50 at any bookstore,

E. P. Dutton & Co. 681 5th Av, N. Y.

BRENTANO'S

35 Awnsia avd 2T Sirvet
_MNew Yo

ENGLISH
| IMPORTATIONS

| fur Stock has been in-
| ¢reased and greatly en«
,r riched by the recent receipt
| of an unusual assortment of
| Old and Rare Books.
: First Editions.
| Sets and Single Volumes
| in Beautiful Bindings.
| Books with Colored Plates.
Sporting Books.
Fxtra-lllustrated Books.
Cruikshankiana. |
Napoleona, Americana,
Autographs. Mementos.

We extend a cor-
dial Invitation to
examine our Col-
fection.

|
L

The Latest Book of
“The Incomparable Max”

And Even Now

By MAX BEERBOHM, who is,
%o FEdmond Lester Pearson gaye,
“the idol of the eophisticated’” js
now ready in the

Limited Edition of

1500 copies; price $3.50

HSend in your erder st ones If you

wish to sxecure the limited ed,

A cheaper edition will be pub-
lintied luter at £3.00

E. P. Dutton & Co., 681 Fifth Ay, N. Y.

As to the good things. In the first
.!p““" Mr, Dos Passos s a writer of
very considerable power.

master is Barbusse. Soma of his vig-

E

His literary!

—

NEW

it i3 incomprehensible how a llterary

| gunner of the caliber of Mr. Dos Pas=os |

should turn his back on the real 'tar-
got—which 18 war—tilt his guns up-
ward towsard ths zenith and begin
shooting at blemishes—for the most
part purely accidental and uncharac-
teristic  blemishes—which, to hlm,
marred the technigus of America's per-
formance fn the fray.

Let me admit st once that the me-
chine, a3 such, was imperfact. It car-
ried within itself all the imperfections
of the millions of humans of whom it
wag compoged, and it was just as good
anfl a8 béd es were they, It held all

| nettes, scenes, moods, episoden BT® Te their immense potentinlities for sacri-
 markable In reproducing the poignant, fice, splendor, cowardice, beauty and
| bisak atmosphers of thoss dreary

| months of hardzhip, of waiting and of
| war endured by our overseas troops in
| France,
read anything which brought huck go
| vividly the davs when as war corpe-
spondent of

Sl _]rutten,
Not in the last year have I|

“Tha Saturday Fvening|

Post" 1 watched our men go swarming |
over Frante—from the porta of Brest)

ant Bordeanx up into the Lorraine eec-|

tor; lster. over upen the Chatesu |
Thierry and Soissons fronts, and at
[last, in that terrible battering assauvlt
| throngh the Argonne, to the final stand
| on the M=nee, |

|
| Speaking as a spectator, both up on |

ereaking machine calledq the

man souls, rolled its mighty way nw—ri
cally termed Viectorg—spesking ws &
epectator of all that, I can testify that
some—Iindeed, many—of Mr. Dos Pas-
sos's obsarvations are shrewd, pene-
trating and just

evil and meanness of soul., It was
mugnificent, fine, glorious, snd It was
degraded, cheap. It was as high
and a&s low ms the human eonl, Itx

diseipline was not an external yoke.!

The eoldiers themaelves-— carporals,

sergeants, top sergeants and “loots”— |

wielded the power, and they them-
aelves made it hearable or severs. The
voke, the discipline, was a3 decent as
the men themeelves, for It was of the
men—and, in the large, the men were
decant, just and fair.

Tyranny of Discipline
“Three Soldlers” is a fierce arralgn-

the varions fronts and in the rear, dur- | jient of the abuses in the American
ling those last montha of war, while |army,
that vast, hastily scrambled together,  America and in Franca,

a8 that functioned in

1t relates the

ATTRY

Arm¥, mizadventures of three doughboyvs, who
compozed of groaning, struggling hu-|rebelled

ugsinst the tyvranny of the
army discipline, and how thesa rebsls

German reeistance, to what is tm!hnl-|fa:et!. But I do nat believe that the

prevalling moeod of Mr. Doa FPassos's
fhree herces {n the A, E. F, {s truly
representative of the prevalling epirit
of the #oldlsrs of the AL FL F. It wight,
conceivably, have been the temporary,
passing mood of some of them in their

odern War in Fiction : Other Fall Publ

‘!ahcuted: “That's dead right! 1 was!
thera and I know.” At the end I hated
my mejor anew as | have not been abls
to hate anything sincs the emasculate
hour of the armistice. & thrilling |
book, “Three Soldiers.” |

Spamish Main of

[6th Century

Is Background for Fine Novel

None the less, I realize that my very |
enthusiasm for this book must expressi
a quarre! with its author. A novel and !
its thesis moy be completely unrelated,
and it were folly to indlet ona because |

Jeffery Farnol, in Story of Vengeance, Fulfills
the Promise of His Tale of
Black Bartlemy

of the other. It {s perfectly proper T
that any book shonld arralgn the srmy By Samuel Abboit
machine, The world holds mo better | aamtiy CONISBY'S VENGEANCE. By
target. To my mind, however, Mr, Dns! SEESy Sarnols RUbLstelby S B,
Pazgos allowa‘h!s.arrmgnment to dam- | EFFERY FARNOL 1eft his resd-
age the rare illnsion of his story., He X -
& | ers up in the air at the close of
is announced as a modernist “with a e L o N
: = | Eis “Black Bartlemy's Treasure.
| passion for truth telling.” He =eems | T , S

5 i : Iliat kaleidoszcopic story of lurid |

actually to he one of thoss writers to Gt pE =gt 4
5 | v 5 days on the Spanizh Main came to an

whom realism is the business of mak- | ; i ) .
; | end with 2o many affairs tangled that |
ing matters appear worss than they i S L L R e
eould possibly be. And realism i3z not! 3 : S SRl {

| half,
| had been more ponsclentiously selective,

Ahout the middla of his book, ha
awitches his center of gravity from
the loveable Fuselll snd the hard-
hended Chrisfield and their com-
munion with their fellows, to Andrews,
the musician and intellectunl., There
is no questioning the profound tragedy
of Andrewa's story, It is convincing
land deeply moving and the mou him- |
|'self 48 truly drawn. Nons the legs
|hr;th for the tone and the purpose of
| tha Wook, the switch s unfortunats.
Andrews forfeits much sympathy.
“Dne of those peonle who wae msads to
be contented” Andrews ia too much
of a rebel, and something leas than s
aport. When hs dlscovers that the
army s not the best field In the world
for self-expression, hs sghould have

Thers was u twinkls in hiz ege w
wa agked him, a few weeks ago, over
[the Tuing o2 g lunch, if he had put pen |
(to his further recording of :he ad-|
{ventures of Martin Conieby; & glram |
that assured ws of a purpose effected. |

Fortunate persons who have read|
“Black Bartlemy's Treasure"” will re- |
call that Martin Conishy waa Jeft, with |
the final sentences of the last chaptir,
marooned on
whiara

an istand in the storied
of the (arib with the
woman he loved vanishing in the affing, |
It was & scene that must have slndced
the tear ducts of weepy scanners of
throbbing fiction. And it was handled
in a way that made ona hardened old
vetsran who has plowed through bush-
€13 of movels wigh that he could go
right on reading until Martin had awat-
ted and smashed all his pestiforous

=it 5.

2 x ; .l write a sequel, if oniy to ease his cwn |
! merely {he didactic suppression of half e L_anq He' !: ':w i :1 i] L
| 5 o seie g e'a do goand oa tew
| the facts for the benefit of the other ERRE R = .:\
o' 4 g f oL nis irers r'e I Y.
T conld wish that Mr. Dos Passos | .2 : : < : PRYH

| awitt

Erntality there was; 1njustice thera
wasy terrible buman auffering and hu.
man wkstage thers was. It sesmed to
me, in July, August, September and Oc-
| tober—four horrible, straining, cruei-

bleck moments of Impatience, bitter-
riess or despsir, but it was not their
normsl, habitual or governing mood,
eny more than is the expression of a

more senss of humor about his plight,
And he should have taken h!s officers
less seriously. He loses sight of the
horror of war becanse he can fasl only
his own rehelllon against

sfupld |
|

ensmies. It left a feaeling of smolder.
ing wrath, an urge for vengeance, that
picture of tha molitary man helpless on
I =peck of dirt fn a tropic ses, with
the desire of his heart unfulfilled

ficial months—ans that big Machine rollad
its way forward, that the sound which |
went up from 1%, all the way from
Brest to the Argonne, wna the sound of

man who has hit his thumb with the
hammer instead of the na!ll hie normal,
habitual expresslon. And to portray
the A. . F.—or, indeed, any considera-

tyranny.

What havoe that tryanny wrecks fs | Well, matters have bean Tigh’.e-i.l
the final buosincss of the novel. | Martin Conisby has gotten to close|
|8tories &rs dreadful to contemplate, |

Such

aspiration. A deck of a galleon smeared
with the blood of confiict, & stretch of
beach, & prison in a fetid Spanish
town of the Main, these are typieal of
the cluster of settings that enrich this
unusual novel.

Joanna literally stridea
v, & girl pirate-captain, savage, re-
vengeful, erafty and passionate, Shae is
endawed with moods as varving as the
weather on a day of morning sun and
afternoon thunder. She rules her god
less erew with a whip-hand, and she
g to her death plucky and obstinate
to her Inst breath: There ars movie
possihilities in Joanna. Tarnol must
have found a lot of fun in imagining
her and making her &« spinel thing in
his pages.

As we close this yarn of & period that
appears to have in it & breath of the
eternal-—so many good novels have pie-
tured its phases—we go over agaln ir
recollection thosze

STOT:

|
I

]

| chiaracter portraita,

into this

scenes thar,

make live gpnin the stormy daya of th i

| barrying and plundering of Fug!ishmen

and Spaniards who hrawled snd fought
all over the walers and through the

twigting atreets of cities of the Span- |

ishh Main, It was for Jeffery Farnol s |

wighty broad fump, thet

from the |
boms s0il of The Broad Highway and |

Beltans the Smith ta the sands and |

prismatia ehores of the seas thad girt
Hispaniola and Iavs ths inlsts of tha
conquistador coasts. He made 1 easily
xnd landed on both feat.

Now that the long nlghts are with
us, and the log is resdy for the grate,
it 15 the menson for & crackling good
yern and & foll pipe. You will thank
s for this honastly sound mdvice—

grips with hls enemy, the Sir Richard | read the two novels that relate the

BOOKS BOUGHT

ble Body of human beings collectad to-
gether—in such terms !s like poriray-
ing the eea io termas of the divty scum
which sometlmes rides on {ts toy. My,
Dos Passos hus painted the scum ex-
cellently, with wigor snd vpower, end
he had a right to nalint it, for the seam
wasg thera—but why has he left out the
sea

a drep human groan, Touch that strain-
ing Machine at any point, and tha re-
sponee it gave forth was a groan, The
negro labor battallon at Brest, power-
"ful ebony piants, keeled over ¢n dead
| falnts from tolllng forty hours at a
| stretch on the iey docks; railway msn
worked stratight through the nights and
| the days; traflo men up on the ghelled
| roads went off thelr heads from ex-
| haustion; doctors and nursea broke
down; artillery outfita got lost in the
mud; entira regiments and bripades
wers strayed on wrong wilderness
roads; the infantry attacked vicious
machine-gon  nests hesd-on, without
food, sleep, water, ammunition or bar- |
rage protection, sometimes without
rifles, with only a helmet-full of hand-
grenades; sometimes they etaggered
and fainted from sheer exhauztion go-

as the pcum which rodea on the top
His portrait, therefore, though true in
somn respects, lacks the distinetion
which comes from the artist's percep-
tion of tha real, Inner trath behind the
outer, and often misleading, wvell of
external fack

an artist shoald gee lifa anywhere, in-

1 | tengely and as & whole. Hg aaw only
ing into an attack, played out by fever, | one thing, and he saw that so pas-

dysentery or plain fatigue. Dozens of | sionately that he was unable to eee
times; during "‘h““ finsl monthe; when| i = raut of the eircle st all. And the
the grim gtanding order was, “Advance | ying which he saw with such pas-

at all costs and with all speed!” the | i a¢e intensity, and rescnted with
[ men used to say to me quite eimply,

Sl |E]1€1’I bitterness, was, in a word, re-
blinking their bloadshot eyes: “It's the | sizaint, His thres heross hated re-

iiuck}- stiffs, that get bumped off firat” |
| And thet 1{a war—in itseld =0
atroclous, sulcidal and inhumane that |

up in the army who kept them in re-
straint. I suezpect that Mr. Dos Passos

| of 1t in thls book. He Las strung to

| gother =& eerirs of distortad,
tional, embittered episodes to rtopre-
sont tha norm. In thus distorting the
real truth, he iz, possibly, 8 good propa
gandist, but a bad artist, for he has
fudged ag an artict in order to prove

| his propagandist theme. Which

excen-

iz the

chief defect: in moat propapandist
literaturs,

' A Work of Genlus

! It ghould be noted in pazcing. that
Mr. Dos Passos'a three heroes who

kicked againet the pricks of army life
wauld have had
civilian Llife; they would have had the
game troubla in family life, in savage
or primitive life, vr in heaven or in
hell,

ity and gratification was to them the
highest sanctity, ths liighest law.
Apninst enything which cramped their
lstyvle as individualista they raised their
voices ine loud “Goddam!" Tho “God-
"of the man higher up in
the army ia the leif-motif of the etory.
Thesa soldiers three, and somo of their

dam tyranny’

A He-Man., A Cnp!.—nn of
cll;str_\'—-nr.r! & namb)‘-pnmh)’ sugar- |
coaled [ounge hzard, but the sort of
a man who deserves the sort of girl
e batles for

DREAMY
HOLLOW

A f.ar:;,‘ aland Rentance

‘riends, goddammed straight through
the heok from cover to cover, becanse
they seanted to he independent an their
own aceount, and work on their
hew, and when, and where they goddam
mleaged. Tn a word, they were rebols

And that, in a nutshell, iz the real
theme of the beok. Mr. Doa Passos,
gre suspects, is a repel hy tempe
ment. He rails apainst the Establisheqd
Order, firzt becauyse it is Establizhed,

fuhs

e

hoth interfere with the divine frecdom
of the individual. Margaret Fuller Gnee
auid, “I aceept the universe!” and when
her aceeptance was repeated tn Carlyla
he chuckled grimly and remarked: “By
Gad, she'd better!” But neither Mr,
| Dos Pas3zos nor his soldiers throe are
willing te accept ths universe with its

By
Sumner C. Britton

Lvery character in this  heart-
gripping tale fits hin part 20 per
fectly that you will feel that you are
uctually living he story with them,
following with Breathless interest the
thrilling adventures of the sweet liitle
country lass for whose possession the |
villain and the hera struggle in
battle without mercy.

$1.75 net
Al Your Boal Dealer
WORLD SYNDICATE ¢O., Inc.,
10 W. 4a0th 81, New York City.
Remember the Name

DREAMY HOLLOW

By Sumuner C. Britton

| price,

In all, “Thres Soldiers” is an inter

esting, mpowerful, intenzely oraistic

picee of work, flanweyd in fts philesophy,

hut whiot throuph with flashes of N

Zening snd beauty and powen.

By Sidney Howard., A. F. b
Author of “Swords™
"MHREE eoldiers go eversens into tho

Rupert Hughes says that

BRASS

i A, F. T, and Mr, John Dos Pansos,
tecording thoir adventures, hns writion
the flrat lslng and adeguate rocorid of

Entire Libraries or Single Vaol-
umer. Highest prices paid. Rop-
ressntative will call. Cash paid

and buoks removed promptly.

WOMRATH & PECK, INC.

Formerly Hoory Malkan, Ine,

cur davs In tha war It s n navel
- o) - 7 Sy o . : O
(HARL["} (. ‘N{}RRIS S deeply fmagltied hut acutels ahsaryi,
new novel of marriage “takes a ] A 6F us whe Bnew ne meal, hinve, tn
place at gnce among the hig books vl il nieonten byt rond s Kook in
of America, Tt is a ‘criticism of il

franzy af sominlsesdt wyelbemant,
e olfter anothar, the typod I lnd
kel Known and Tuughed at and Toved

nnd cursed come ta M for me dn the

life’ of amazing truth, bravery and
vividness,”

R1.00 ar any bakkaksp or from

E P. Datton & Co., 881 5th Ay, N, Y.

8 PBrowdway, Phonn Bropd 3806
| -
IJ

vivid dnetdent and portrafturs of Lie

v writing.  Again and agnin Y conld have
’!

For the sea swas present-—-us well |

straint, and they hated the man higher |

| also hates it, for he has not used much |

tha pamie trouble i\‘.!

For their own private individual- |

and, second, beenuse it i3 Order—and |

eternal laws; they won't have it at uny |

aordid and adventurans machine nrl

the more so that they ave legion and
irrefutable. But the army was ridienl-
oug quite sn often as it was terrihle.
1 like to remembar
| Pershing forced my colonel to salute
(him five tlmes, the two men standing
|In the rain like the doddering idiote
Ithu army had made of them.

Shaw had & motion of tha war haro,
(tha man ‘w'ho hated it and stock {1."
{1t was quite posuible to hate war and
{nllies and enemles and maejors, and
(&till to revel in lifa from time to
|tima, I snarl with Andrews at patty
|tyrants and monsters of injusties. I
am glad when Andrews deserts, But I

The trouble with this wellewritten, [ could wish that ha had loved lifa maore | ““1'5‘
brilliant and often polgnunt and mov- |immediately and less individually ¥or|Spaniard Joanna, & blazlng fury of a
ing book i that it is lop-sided. Tts|tha burning, sporadic gaitfes of tha|YOUNE :Orf’““- t“T“]S; “1‘F° %‘rl_ﬁ.o'pflnhiﬁf'ﬂth!ar despotisms which which gova
author did not ses life in the ermy oz |war, in all 1ts horror and humanity. | Pages of the second book, surely whets

(are not to ba found in “Tkres Soldiers.”
| Mr. Dos Passos has cast them out Hig
| modernist realism asurpassea  them,
His book suffers for thelr absance,
For all thet, it is very nearly a great
|book end the war hay not, I think,
{been better done in any other way.

. A Football Hero

FORMATION. By TFRalph Hanry
i Published by Y. Applsten
3

| wie

A

£ bour as Inevitabls un asccom-
| paniment of the football season as the
| Yale-Harvard game. Like eoveral of
Mr. Barbour's previcus gridiron heroes,
{Jerry Benson i3 & mighty punter, and
in the decisive game of the wear he
proves himself expert in throwing the
ferward pass as well.
remembered as the “Three Base Ren
lgon™ of an earler story. In foolball,
{asin baseball, ha earns his school let-
ter by displaying qualities of pluck
fand dogged persisfence that autweigh
| his inexperinnee,

| The Call of fgg-Deep

TITH STHRINS By Dot Allan. TPubltshad
| by Uoubledsy, Page & Co. $1.76

(TPMVHE hero of this story ia a young
grocery clork 4n whom the love of
[the sen burns stronply. How ha gail

in

taway to a life of action and adventure |

and returns to a greater sdventure of
romance ig told in & fresh, buoyant
atyla thab entitles the author to =
piace among the most enjoyable of tho
younger Enclish novelista,

—

Business Letters
! d BT BUSINESS . CORHESPOND
| By G Burton  Hotohilsy
PR iyl (5H] T e Publlahad
by Harper & Frons

5

the principlas underlying auccesi-
ful husiness eorrespondence., The gu-
thora huve studied and helped to stan-
dardize the gorrespondence systema of
severnl leading businesses, and their
| work is eminently praetical in char-
acter.

Problems of Babyho

[ FOR:THE YOUNG MOTHER, By A
| f a ;

od
1 Cowlea | a8

vl by the Rollly & Len n'-.;--;'..n'\_

A
~ Tor roung mothers. The mors se-
rious side 6f the hook s enlivened by

Mrs. Te Cron’s charming verse,

Neill’'s “Gold"

| O.‘_

(el o) i T R L e o T Pubitahied hy
Bonl & Liviright, $1.00 R
PHIE powerful drama iz now avail-
able fin book form. “Gold™ illass

toales admirally the somhber Fening of
the author, whe iz raaily the most dis-
tinetive  fipare the

| among younger
i American dramatista,

| s B

{ Fannie ITurst Completing a Fifth

Volume of Short Staries
I Now thiat Fannia Hurst's piay, “Baek
[Py, n Inunched npen Hrondway, and
hor firat novel, “Stap Thast "
i definltely  constdern Hop chaf
dleeuvree, the ghort atary, Tha one upon
whieh s

it s now warking will com

new  collpetlon te b npub
had by the Hirpers, This s {he Nfth
volume of Misa Hurst's ghort “dlories,

tibstn Al

Thoy urey “Just Arsund the nrnnr''y |

|“lvery Boul Hath Its Bong'; Uinalight
Honaton," nned “Humoererqna.™

when General |

& |

NEW story by Ralph Henry Bar- |

Jerry may le |

MIIE 18 a comprehensive survey of |

ANUAL of practical instruetion |

ia golng|
mercily nlong, she Hns returned to what |

| of an anclent family fend, to discover| muscular exploits of ons Martin Con-
ytiuat his hands falter in tha very hour | {shy, who sourht vengeancs and found
of trlumph. We had an inkling of | luye &nd a lesson in humility.
1rh15 outcoms sven when reading the

prelude-novel of the twaln, for the girl
Joan had in her shadow ® 1y y
|Frnightrd with elrangs elements of
merey at moments when ths sword-
hand might be rough and ready.

Rlght at the cutsst, In Martin Conle-
hy's vengeance, Farnol contrives
| snare onr attention. He does it by & |
| elever bit of contrast. Provided one| 3
haa elenr in memory the vislon of \‘.he!{
| English girl Joan, ths one woman of |, , A | 0
|"Black Bartlemy's Treasure,” then mf_l&n;:;:rail L (;va““.mn naﬁu“l,h&‘
dramatic Introduction of the| J“lubp“”e‘ yearnings sud emotions

of the masses, deprived of any other
|mediam of expression under the ir-

Russian Ballads

ystery

Folk-Songs
THE ARROIC BALLADS OF RUSSIA By
1,7| I A, Magnug, Published by B B, Dut
ton & (To.  £%.
SIDE from thelr intrinsfe meri:
as Polk-music the ballads

: : erned mediey g8 i 1
| one’s wish to see, as epeedily as 'ﬂ"-“-l dieval Rustia, are indicated

'i = =
‘Nation’s Story Told in
|

of i
Hussla must be considersd an |

l
]
)
)

l

|

i
|
i
|
|

| aible, what will Yappen if the two meet, | end preserved in the popular ballads|

i 1
They do ¢oma together, in the confined : i
space of m ship's deck, to create an | SEReTRtion €o another.

atmosphera of suspieion shot through| Mr. Magnus conMnes his study 4o tha
and through with gleams of hopa. And | earlier Russian halladry, emphasizing
here, Belore we forget it, permit us|especially the significance of ths Klev
to say that the novel we sra connider- land Novgorad cyeles, Tha achisve-
| ing 13 remarkably rlch In dincidents /ments eredited Lo such legendary

which were handed

| etaged {n cramped qrarters, but sug- | keroes &8 Ilya Muromets are deseribed:
reachea out inte the ', and the reader i= piven & senze of the
the Ruos- |

| gestive of

infinttudes

big
aof human suffering and essential charnpteristics of

The winsonie, lovable country lass for whose
heart and hand the villain commits the mosi
dastardly deeds in

A Long Island Romance

. By Sumner C. Britton

You will Tove her just as much as vou will hate ha
villain.

You will follow her throuch her thrilling adventures
with breathless interest.

Here is a bool that has all of the action of the hest
detective story you ever enjeved, tagether with the
most beantiful love story cver told,

$1.75 net

Al Yaur Baak Dealer
W orld Syndicate Co.. Inc.
HIO W, 40th St.. New York City

Remember the Name, Dreamy Hollow, by Sumner C. Brittos

“It fascinated me,” said an editor after reading the manu-

f script of JAMES L. FORD'S new book

| Forty 0dd Years in
the Literary Shop

With amusing and satiric pen he portrays five decades of New
York's most interesting and characteristic life,

Actors, actresses and managers; Russian nihilists and farergn nota-
hles; a Coney Island Czar and Kast Side politicians; duthors, editors
f}m'l critics; these live in its pagen to interest and delight every
old-timer"—and every one who knows and loves New York.

F::”y illustrated., $5.00 o any r‘mﬂ.ﬂ'.!i-]rr'. Rl‘u..’u Qeat, 1 2th
E. P, DUTTON & CO., Publishers, 681 Fifth Ave.,, New York
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sian ballad makers: thelr fondness for
ineredible marvels, their love of con-
juror's tricks, their comparstive lack
of finer indivdual shadings in their

Stirring Romance |
EING OF KDARSARGFM. By |
Friel. Published by the Fenn Py
ing Companm
HEMryo!amuvhouMu.],
into biding after avenging bimsels !
opon the dsstroyer of his homa, w.n.f
ing fn & New Hampehire lnmber edl, |
he obfains sad seires Xs chanes of
redemption.

By putting the ballads {n proper re-
Istion to the outstanding political
factors of medieval Russian lifa the
author epens up a little-explored fiald
of history, as well as of literature, for
American readers.

kike a frail bark owan-angrysez

rapids lay In ber course, but she
wortld fight—she mrastfight to thebitter
end—for the right to live her own lifel

The story of the stroggie in a woman's
sonl against the destroctive,
infleencessorrounding her inthe poison-

‘ ous atmosphere of latter-day soclety life.
A of - ot
sacrifice,—and a love “that passes un-
derstanding”. Not published in serial
form.
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By the aAntierof *T'he FTop of the Wortd™,

“The Tiial Ware™, " The Lamyp in the Desart®,

“CGreatheart”, "The Bafety Corein™, “The

Hundredth Clencs,™ “The * “Tim

Rocks of Vatprd,” “Bare of bon,™ “The Wey
of an Bagle™ etc.

Ae AY Booksellers, F2.00

G. P. Putrrant’s Sons
New York Losxdon

ETHEL M.DELL:
ostacle Race

An Electric Shocl: of Deligh !

THECRYSTALHEART

By PHYLLIS BOTTONME

Author of *The Dark
The author has done no finer and no more distinguished
work than this story cent
able heroines of all fiction

Tower,”" etc

ring upon one of the most lave-
($1.90.)

iction With .4 Dickens Flavor

WHERE THE YOUNG
CHILD WAS

By MARIE CONWAY QOEMLER
Author of “Slippy McGee," etc,
Readers who like Dickenas also lika Mres

fiction; it has the sreat gifts of tenderness, of
and of irreaistibly stimulating witalits. ($1.90.)

Oemler's
laughter

By the Author of “The Helinet of Navarre”’

THE ISLAND

By BERTHA RUNKILE
A story of to-day told with that swiftness of narrstive
and that richness of humanly appealing detail which hava
won her thousands of readers.  (51.75.)

‘?TII .‘l‘rl [{3" _.:\_!-nr'.-‘ _1‘1-"".‘ ~ 1n j

THREADS

By FRANK STAYTON
This an English novel of extrasrdinary finish,
freshness, gay whimsicality and dramatic pswer, woven
around a character no reader will acon forgzet. ($1.90.)
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THE CENTURION, a 18-pages illusteatod monthly mogaxine tenlieg ith
anthors nnd their seorll, wil b sent ook ra th LYol wpon
' request. Address The Century Co Fourth Axve,, New Yori Cit
L — —amt
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Unusual Books-
)
BOORS BOLGHD ARTLE—MANUSCHIPTS AN
TEOMS & ERON, INC., A CORPORATION 111 Pligtagra Chirt v wud
fealing 4 ol mnd. vhto. bool o T re Roosey RODSEVELS
deniing N ok an. Tro 00 N [ ] - ot ACSOCIATION 1 Wadised
graphs, ote., ure the largest bnyers wnd i 5
distributosn of ol booka 4 this « w Yor '
We are In the market o buy for - -— == 3
ensh Wonks in large or small gientices CHEMICAT AND MEDICAL S{AGAZINES
nbod entipe private Ubegrele Wi aur lomestle and foreign: any ale et Of
wantl dimited serw, o Yaxs Ceditiony  pnd | YelGme. vou T may. drnl 1] & Sens
whpvetonedinn Autogravhe abie I )
Foop paeking and moval A E—
e SR REER, teR e ptles gyl IET-0F-PRINT  AND RARE BODKS
KRR WELI I RS Ronoeetngs o fonz RS I TR lhariee
vious, THOMS & HRON, ING., 51 b SR o Y
' n. A O o 2 Sorure 8t N33
Now York Wl 8082 Covttandt | i SIS ' e
KN BHORT STORIES BY MAL- | ARICHITECTURE, DECORATION ANP
PASSANT, lfimo, stil peper, 50 cents, a*|  eostume books nre to he bag et Bende'®

Conder’s Bookstore, 31 West 15th 8L Hook Store, St Fourth Ave,
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